THE BATTLE OF FRANCE

Nowadays, the Englishman knows that it is his
own country he is defending on our frontiers: the
Frenchman is beginning to know this 'hereditary
friend* of his. The general of 1939 shows the
Military Cross he won at Vimy, at Thiepval: the
twenty-year old soldier is the son of a veteran of
1914 and seeks out the little wood where his father
was wounded. The shades of Britons people the
whole countryside and I sometimes have a feeling
when I come across some high personage whom I
knew as a captain and some lieutenant who is the
grandson of my general of other days, that I myself
am a ghost.

The 345
'They're pretty smart, your Frenchmen/ said the
general of artillery with a smile, 'What do you think
of this? One of my captains had had orders to get
a battery of heavy guns in position along a railway
embankment, and when he found that the meadows
were too muddy to stand up to the weight of the
tractors, got the bright idea of using the permanent
way to move the guns. By going in by one level-
crossing and out by another, he could run his guns
comfortably along the sleepers. But unfortunately,
the sleepers were slippery and the tractor skidded
and got wedged between the rails. And all the
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